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THE  MORESBY  SONG 


How  listen  to  me  lie  re 1  o  a  tale  we  can  tell 

or  a  tropical  cruise  to  the  Moresby  Hotel 

In.  oho  Lancl  of  the  Boongs  where  there’s  nothing  to  do 

But  the  party  was  spoilt  ’ cause  the  Japs  came  there  too* 

It  was  beat  up  these  b  ds  or  else  we  were  sunk 
’Cause  the  Japs  have  a  mind  like  a  second  rate  skunk 
It  was  goodbye  to  us  if  Port  Moresby  should  fall 
Itbwas  goodbye  to  women  and  drinking  and  all 
’Xing  and  all, ’King  and  all. 

So  we  grabbed  some  P.40’s  and  went  to  the  fight 
But  soon  found  the  Japs  had  a  nice  little  kite 
It’  bright  oliining  silver  and  Zero  by  name 
But  a  bloody  good  show  as  it  comes  down  in  flames 
Down  in  flames  etc. .... 

How  the  bombs  dropped,  round  us  as  we  joined  in  the  fray 
And  we  saw  suite  a  lot  of  the  Japs  evry  day 
But  lie  soon  turned  for  home  when  he  found  what  it  means 
To  annoy  a  poor  bloke  whose  been  fed  on  tinned  beans 

On  tinned  beans  etc.  ........ 

Now  the  newspapers  tell  of  the  Squadron’s  sucoess 
And  Nippon  lias  now  many  aeroplanes  less 
But  the  newspapers  don’t  tell  how  the  hell  it  was  done 
Without  our  replacements  at  seven  to  one 

jT C3  C  GO  OOiO  O  GO*  m  *  •  $  t 

And  then  wo  went  home  for  a  beer  and  a  rest 
And  wo  stood  in  the  pubs  where  the  drink  was  the  best 
But  now  we’re  up  North  just  to  pay  off  some  debts 
And  to  make  bloody  sure  that  the  Hi  sing  Sun  sets 
Tiiii  o  x  i3  sc  oij  etc  .«o. ...... 

I  AINT  GONNA  GRIEVE. 

On  one  dark  night  about  twelve  o’clock 
This  old  world’s  going  to  reel  and  rock 
Or.  one  dark  night  at  twelve  o’clock 
Thin  old  world  ’ n  going  to  reel  and  rock 

I  aint  gonna  grieve  my  Lord  ho  more 
I  aint  gonna  grieve  ray  Lord  no  more. 

On  one  dark  night  and  it  won’t  be  long 
You’ll  look  for  me  but  I’ll  be  gone. 

The  Deacon  went  down  to  the  altar  to  pray 
He  found  some  beer  so  he  stayed  all  day. 

The  Bebbil  am  got  a  hypocrite  shoe 

If  you  don’t  watch  out  he’ll  slip  it  on  you, 

I  want  to  go  to  heaven,  and  I  want  to  go  right 

I  want  to  go  to  heaven  all  dressed  in  -white* 

You  can’t  go  to  heaven  in  a  rocking  chair 

If  you.  want  to  go  to  heaven  you  must  say  a  prayer 
You  can’t  go  to  heaven  on  roller  skates 
You. ’ll  roll  right  past  them  pearly  gates. 

You  can’t  go  to  heaven  in  a  Ford  Coupe. 

You  can’t  go  to  heaven  on  a  pair  of  skis 

You'll  ski  between  St. Peter’s  knees. 

You  can’t  go  to  heaven  in  a  Spit  V.B. 

You've  got  to  go  to  heaven  in  a  P.40E. 

If  you  get  to  heaven  before  I  do 
Just  borra  hole  and  pull  me  throu^i. 


£JCJB  „  .  DRUNK  *S  A  ft  B  P  M. 

^HARDSHIPS11  ON  OATS. 

We  fight  tli®  wax*  from  Hide^s  EoteX,lhen  take  off  for  the  jaws  of  hell 

Hardships  you  b. « , . . .  s,you  don’  t  loiow  what  liardships  are, 

we  fly  for  twenty  hours  or  more, our  beards  grow  long  and  our  ar...oles 

Hardships  you  b,*,,,*s, you  don’t  know  what  hardships  ax?®*  (sore 

■j?he  rotten  bloody  river  is  a  a  narrow  as  a  road 

The  wind  is  always  cross  it  and  tlio  tide  is  always  low 

We  turn  the  Cat  Boat  cross  -the  wind 

And  hope  to  God  wo  haven’t  sinaed*  Hardships  you  etc, 

Slie  s tides  her  nose  up  in  the  air* 

And  craclcs  her  wing  tip  on  a  HarejHardsIiios  you  b. s  etc. 

The  flare  goes  out,  the  bloody  nark 

So  you  Boro  it  up  her  in  the  dark;  Hardships  you  b. ..... s  etc 

You  get  tlie  b » .  •  ,  •  d  on  the  step  and  try  to’  hold  her  straight 
The.  bloody  second  Pilot  shoves  the  throttles  through  the  gate 
The  Engineer  forgets  the  floats. and  wo  swerve  like  hell  to  miss  the  boats 
Hardships  you  b. ...... s, you  don’t  loiow  what  hardships  are. 

She  bounces  twice  and  comes  unstuck 

So  now  we’re  flying, Hooray  F,,kj Hardships  you  b««c„„.s  eto. 

The  mountain  looms  up  right  in  front 

And  we  swing  away  to  miss,  the  e^tjHardshlps  ypu  b,.,,,,oS  etc* 

Wo  keep  the  b.....&  turning  till  we’re  heading  out  to  sea 
The  Navigator  goes  down  aft  tc  have  a  nervous  pea 

Tno  WAG  relaxes  in  his  chair  but  his  eyes  still  have  that  .glassy  stare, *> 
Hardships  you  b..<  ...s.you  don't  loiow  That  liardships  are. 

Now  we’re  on  a  raid  acrosd  the  foam 

Our  only  thoughts  are  to  got  back  home; liardships  yon  b.„»,..s  etc. 

The  clouds  came  up,  great  towering'  GU 

And  all  wc  can  do  is  bust  right  lhra;Hari whips  you  b,..*.,s  etc. 

Tlio  target  looms  up  tliru  tlio  nightf?we  male.;  our  bloody  run 
The  let  us  have  it  with  a  six  inch  aclc-ack  gun 

Tlie  game  is  liard,  it  sure  does  stink 
When  all  the  boaibs  drop  in  the  drink, 

Hardsliipe  you  b......s  you  don’t  know  j»hat  liardships  are. 

We  turn  her  round,  and  head  for  home 
Wliile  overhead  tlie  Zeros  roam; Hardships  etc. 

Now  that  wo  are  in  the  clear 

We  think  of  home  and  pots  of  boor; Hardships  etc. 

We’re  almost  home  we’ve  only  got  a  hundred  miles  to  go 
The  Engineer  calls  up  and  says  the  petrol*:  gotuir-  Xr~ 

We  throttle  back  and  start  to  pray 
Then  Calms  looms  up  aoross  thoway 

......rdshipc  you  b,.,...s,you  don’t  Icoow  what  liardships  aro. 

At  last  wc  get  her  down  all  right 
After  flying  all  tlie  night;  Hardships  etc 
We  f,«k  around  and  moor  her  up 

Then  go  ashorci  in  a  Chapman  Prp; Hardships  you  b . .  etc. 

Wo  go  up  to  tho  I.O’s  room  ancl  spin  a  bloody  tale 
Then  off  to  Hide  *  s  Hotol  to  sink  a  x\, « ,  *  ng  pint  of  alo 
Our  oars  aro  sore, and  our  eye.",  aro  rod 
Completely  f..*ed  wo  go  to  bod 

F irdships  you  b....c.s,you  don’t  Icca..  ’lei*  ’vrdshjr'-  aro,. 


uHUMOURESqUEi! 

Passengers  will  please  refrain  from  using  tho  toilet  while  tho  train 
Is  standing  at  the  station  - - I  love  you. 

Tramps  and  hoboes  underneath  will  got  it  ii_  their  eyes  and  to-th  and 

They  don’t  like  it  Darling, nor  would  you 

Please  call  the  porter  while  making  water  in  the  vestibule 

Wo  encourage  constipation  while  tho  train  is  at  tho  station 

Circus  horses  do  it*  so  can  yov..; 


Doesn’t  she  hum!?  Tight  as-  a  drum.  Qucon  of  all  the  fairios 

Alai:  it  a  pity  she  *  s  only  one  tittle  to  food  tlio  "baby  on 

Poor  little  bugger,  ho  *11  nevor  play  rugger  he  Isn’t  sufficiently  strai.g 

When  ho  grow::  older  and.  “bigger  and  “bolder  ho 4 11  talas  himself  in  harm. 

The  reason  why,  tho  reason  why,  he  doesn’t  understand 
Ani  so  wo  tool:  lain  to  the  Admiralty  and  tried  him  out  on  land  and  sea 
Wo  tried  and  tried  without  succoss  and  pulled  him  out  of  mess  after-  mess 
And  so  wo  ma&o  lain  a  marker  of  Air  Board, 

ALID  m  ADDITION 

Wo  ole  and  untutorared  ho ’ll  always  “bo  rootod  ho ’ll  never  toho  a  trich 

At  tlao  Via  Barracks,  ho  only  drinks  Tarax  for  “beer  just  mhos  hin  sick 

Attending  each  meeting  of  Air  Board  ropcating  tho  things  ha’s  told-to  say 

But  just  tho  sane  you’ll  seo  his  nano  as  Chief  of  Staff  some  day 

Bocauso  lao’s  just  tho  typo  that  gets  along 

IIo  doesn’t  laiow  a  thing  so  can’t  go  wrong 

So  when  tlaero  isnit  a  piano  to  fly  Ho  Itittyhawk  or  a  PBY 

Re.nor.ibor  tlaoy  mdo  hin  a  ncribor  of  Air  Board* 

HARDSHIPS  YOU  B - r~S. 

Off  to  Milno  Boy  wc  did  go  to  root  those  c— s  fron  ToldLo 
Hardships  otc. 

400-ni.lon  of  bloody  tirin':  and  how  our  underpants  did  stink 
Hardships  otc 

Our  dialo  and  clocks  wore  shaky  and  our  engines  manning  rough  : 

But  when  wc  saw  that  friendly  shore  it  didia’t  soon  so  tough 
Then  t r>  f  Ini  eh  off  tlao  trip  the  aorodJpno  was  a  boggy  strip 
Hardships.  _ot.* 

Finally  wo  landed  there.  Our  attitudo  p/ac.  debonair.  Hardships  otc 

Tlao  tooing  up  it  load  boon  nix  thanks  tjo  Squadron  76  Hardships  otc 

Wc  had  to  put  up  tents  and  flys  and  build  dispersal  “bays 

Wc  ate  Gar.p  Pic  and  bully  bcof  for  days  and  ••*•••  days 

Our  gro-and  troops  they  had'.' not  arrived 

Hie  oca  trip  p’raps  they’d  not  survived.  Hardships  otc. 

3HKMX  Then  ono  day  tlao  Zeros  cc.no  to  show  tlao  boys  how  they  could  aim 
ilardsliips  oto 

They  straffod  us  up,  they  straffed  us  down. 

They  looped,  they  stalled  and  rolled  around.  Hardships  oto 
Tlaoy  burnt  our  lei  to  upon  tlao  dock  and  mdo  tlio  ground  crow  run 
In  fact  tho  whole  damn  show  for  us  was  not  much  ......  fun 

7c  at  last  got  tlaero, Shot  one  poor  c — t  from  the  air.  Hardships  etc. 

■feosquitoos  grabbed  you  by  the  hair.  Lifted  you  fron  out  your  chair 
Hardships  etc.. 

Two  foot  6  fron  wing  to  wing  and  each  ono  load  a  point  5  sting 
Hardships  oto. 

Tlaoy ’d  strafe  and  dive-bomb  cv’ry  blolro  when  they  wore  on  tho  go 

Ignore  your  light  and  heavy  flalc,  a  really  rot  ton  show 

Tlao  nets  they  used  load  no  effect  gainst  squadron,  wing  or  mass  attach 

Hardships  otc. _ 

HARDSHIPS  FOR  GEHTLMEH 

You  must  reach  out  to  press  Sab”  bell  when  you  live  at  Hides*  Ho  tel.  II’ note 

The  dishes  on  tlao  menu  arc  ranged  from  sweets  to  caviare. Hardships  etc. 

They  mho  you  pay  a  special  rate  so  you  won't  lose  your  dough 

And  when  tlao  18  gallon’s  off  tlaoy  bring  a  doz  or  so 

But  in  tlao  lap  of  luxury  at  O'Hara’s  soon  we’ll  bo.  Hardships  etc, 

THE  REAL  HARDSHIPS. 

I  have-  to  count  tho  bloody  eacla  whilo  the  raindrops  round  me  oplash.IIo  otc 

Tlaoy  all  crowd  in  behind  tlao  bar, God  hnows  whore  tho  tichots  arc.  IIs  otc 

Equipment,  each  and  stores  and  wingos  every  day 

They1  re  crying  for  allowances  tlaoy  hnow  I  cannot  pay 

Tlao  BarrachG  job  at  mo  thoy'vo  ehuchcd 

Wet  bod.  no  tooth.  By  Christ  I’m  f — — d. 


.  POOR  LITTLE  ANGELINE. 

®hQ  was  sweet  sixteen, Li ttio  Angeline, pure  and  innocent  was  Angelina 
Never  had  a  thrill  and  a  virgin  still.  Poor  Little  Angelina. 

Now  the  village  Squire  had  a  low  desiro,he  was  the  dirtiest  b..d  in  the 
And  he’d  set  his  heart  on  the  vital  part  of  P..L..A..  (Shire 
At  the  village  fair, the  Squire  was  tiaero, masturbating  in  the  public 
When  he  chanced  to  see  the  dainty  laieo  of  P..L..A..  (square 

She  had  raised  her  skirt, to  avoid  the  dirt, as  she  tripled  between  the 
,  _  _  .  ,  ,  puddles  of  the  Squire’s  last  squirt. 

And  his  lcnob  grew  raw  at  the  Bight  he  saw;  Poor  Little  Angelina. 

So  he  raised  his  hat  and  he  said  your  cat, has  been  run  over  and  is 
__  .  ■  ^  „  ,  squashed  quite  flat 

Now  my  car’s  in  the  Square  and.  I’ll  take  you  there;  Poor  Little.  Angelina. 
Now  the  dirty  turd  should  have  got  the  bird, instead  she  followed  hist 

,  ,  without  a  word. 

As  they  drove  away. you  could  hear  the  people  say  ;P..L. .A,. 

They  hadn’t  gore  far  when  he  stopped  the  car, took  her  over  to  the 

Where  he  filled  her  with  gin,  to  tempt  her  to  sin;  Poor  Little  Angelina. 
When  he'd  oiled  her  well  he  took  her  to  a  dell  where  he  proceeded  to 
.  .  ,,  „  ,  ■  „  give  her  bloody  f..1ng  Hell 

And  try  his  luck  at  a  lay-down - ;Poor  Little  Angelina. 

With  a  cry  of  rape  he  raised. her  oape,P..L..A. .  had  no  escape 
Now  it's  time  someone  came  to  save  the  name  of  Poor  Little  Angelin© 

The  tale  is  told  that  the  blacksmith  bold,had  loved  little  Angelina  for 

years  untold 

Ee  was  handsome  toofand  had  promised  to  he  true/ro  Poor  Little  Angelin© 
Bad  to  say ,  that  very  same  day,  the  hlaclosmith  was  put  into  jail  to  stay 
For  coining  in  his  pants  at  the  local  dance; With  Poor  Little  Angelina 
She  hlaclcsmith*  s  cell  overlooked  the  doll, where  the  Squire  was  giving 
.  ,  _  .  h^r  bloody  f....,g  hell 

Ab  she  lay  on  the  grass,ho  recognised  ®he  ....,0f  Poor  Little  Angelina 
So  ha  gave  a  start  and  a  tremendous  that  blew  the  prison  walls 

far  apart 

And  lie  ran  like  shit, lest  the  Squire  should..., Poor  Little  Angelina 
When  ha  got  to  the  spot, and  he  saw  her  ...., he  tied  the  villain’s  penis 
a  ,  „  rR  In  a  knot 

As  he  squ^ttod  his  guts, he  got  Ids  *#d  in  the  nut*By  P..L..A.. 
Blacksmrfii  I  Love  you.  Indeed  I  do,  I  v  nj}  see  by  your  trousers  that 

• 1  '  you  love  me  too 

HerofflSSSK  I  am  undressed, so  come  and  do  your  best";-  Said  P..L..A*, 

It  won't  take  long  to  finish  this  song, the  blacksmith’s  john  was  two 

feet  long 

And  his  phallic;  charm  was  as  brawny  as  bis  arm; Happy  Little  Angelin©. 

ISlS  (Asleep  in  the  Deep) 


x.' roasting  each  wav©  with  no  thought  of  Dave,  the  enemy  convoy  sails 
Sneaking  along  with  murd’rous  throng,  probably  out  of  jails 
While  ever  nearer  the  Cat  Boys  stray. 

The  "LordywBox”  giving  the  show  away 
The  convoy's  near  so  give  a  cheer. 

This  is  the  start  of  a  JAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 

Chorug 

Here  cornea  young  DAVEY  intent  on  a  blitz 
While  in  the  transport  they're  getting  the  s...s 
Nippon  beware. ....... George  is  up  there?  . 

Danger  is  near  thee,Bewarc . Beware..'  ^Beware..  ..Take  Care 

Honourable  Japs  have  a  touch  of  tho  cra-,4; w....ro. .......  Beware 

Drown  in  your  bath,  and  her's  your  epitaplxV 
"IT’S  HAD  IT.  YOU  S...T" 


S..T  HOUSE  BLUES* 

Oh  please  don’t  bum  our  shit— house  down, Mother  has  nromised  to  pay 
Father  is  on  the  dole  again, and  Kate's  -in  the  family* way 
George, poor  dear, has  gone:  astray,and  th&hgs  is  mighty  bard. 

So  PLEASE  don’t  bum  our  shit-house  down.  Or  wo ’ll  have  to  shit  in  the 

yard. 


the  kit  k*jt  stvt.p. 


(Elmer's  Time) 


a?evea}lng  contentment  complete? 

Xetr^BaLSIS  «fiSUfe  a  Pl?aeupe  whenever  we  meet? 

“f IBf attack  n®  with  alcohol  neat*  IT’S  TIE]  kit  kat  gtyt” 
^hat^is  IMs  purring  recurring  and  filling  uirjx,J 

xne  Seventy-fivers  survivors  are  out  on  the  tear 

S3  ^oF?oSS ilke  ■«* 

StWnfl  \e  the  tort, 

sing  c  r  song,  a  glee  song,  old  TOJO  to  nark JiOv  thRtlqJhe  K-K 

We*re  got  the  Pres~o  and  Les-o, ’most  everyone  »s  We  £fc3L_ 

v/e‘ve  got  Hat  Gould  and  Matt  DSolan  tS  chJck  u?  th^beor 

Lefa  tope  the  Tea**  in  error  won't  1(TS,S  dei»  “p^Hhat^  the 

Ja^ell, without  him  we're  sunk,  &K=21aa£ 

In  n  n1^  T  t  ic  tha*  l?een  hissed  and  ;Just  lonned  off  the  trunk 
In  OoDoO  B  I  suppose  he ’s  tonights  TOW  pmkJg  thlt^s^he 

Doo*s  Baker  and  Deakin,  while  I ‘m  speaking  gzg~§t3&S. 

T  au^li^B^P+^:lt:*‘i?an  Masrer/  are  seekinJ 
I  surmise  i o, they 9 11  advertise  It: 

i®S Jn  the  s^we'll  set  it  up  while  you  fiv» 

Sd  iex  v/i?ten  is  tint  in*  from  evening  till  dam  f 
His  black  moustaches  with  splashes,  he 's  posted  f orEL, 

wltf* 

50HG  '{Prankie  and  Jbhnle) 

Seventy  Six.-  had  M.ttysv  J^aejdv  ho^thiaijr  could  •  fly, 

•^•JaLTLS  on  high; 


^fSrKyftaia^r?h^&  town 

^tUtillSSf'oi^Sn^13Sa1tht  ni  th?lr  “E^o'ana  course? » 

Qh  ssna  tor  ^SrTf .  ‘  Board, they'll  relay  it  haoh  hy  Horse” 

Seventy  fivo  v/as  top  ooverB1ust  like  n  r-TAnarvn 

«^|ck®^if S' sSi  in  ilfiiav 

K II??  9?  *“  to“ 

Oh  send  her  down^f  J^;£^'>r»‘hut  Hughie;  came  good‘  with  a  smile, 

S  ...... 

auot  show  him  a  little  «y*g 

<S>W»  ten  tonths  «*«e  d°'"'n'  ‘ 

s  nu,e-  v,as  Jammed  good  and  proper, and  they  landed  on  Ooodenou  gh 
Oh  send  her  down« t .  Isl  e 

SH™  ^asss 

ISieII“ !:? 2Sf  fLt 


Tip!  HUGHES  SONG  (CofttlnUedfr 

Iran  casic  in  fox’  a  landing,  held  off  a  little  too  high 

*71  tlx  a  blurp/olurp,.  blurp  on  ills  motor  lx©  prayed  to  tlie  Lord  on  liiglx 

Oh  60.3c  hor  down,Hughie  ease  Ixer  down* 

•kkO  hair  on  tlxe  face  of  tlxe  camel,  is  just  a  red  English  rose 
uosrxtrod  to  the  darlc  brown  fungus  unde meath  Stan  Sullivan*  s  nose; 

^  -  X,  Li  end  ner  do  1/21.  ^  u « »  >  >  t 

•7o  reckon  ilxat  Paddy  should  diet, his  stomach  won’t  hold  any  more 
just  tako  a  look  at  his  figure, it’s  built  like  a  B.24; 

Oli,  send  her  down,  Ilugliie  send  hor  down. 

THE  CAT  TONIGHT.  (The  Man  On  Tlxe  Flying  Trapeze) 

They  fly  tlirough  the  sic/  with  a  nonchalant  air 
V/it2x  the  Zeros  tlxey  play  like  tho  tox*toise  and  lxare 
And  tho  -word  gets  around  for  tho  Japs  to  beware 
Per  the  CAT  BOATS  arc  flying  tonight. 

The;?-  li'jng  on  the  bomb  racks  a  dozen  or  more 
And"  twenty  pound  frags  simply  litter  the  floor 
So  start  up  tlxe  done 3  and  we’re  off  to  the  war 
Per  the  CAT  BOATS  arc  flying  tonight. 

With  many  a  sigh  for  our  warm  little  cots 

Do.  thread  our  way  out  through  the  steamers  and  yachts 

And  tako  to  the  air  at  a  full  sixty  knots 

Per  tlxe  OAT  BOATS  are 'flying  tonight. 

After  choofing  along  for  an  hour  or  two 

Tho  skipper  looks  back  at  his  trustworthy  crew 

Too  Observers  asleep  and  the  Engineer  too 

Thu  CAT  BOATS  are  flying  tonight 

Comes  a  break  in  the  clouds  and  a  light  down  below 

Tho  3kipper  has  had  it, so  yells  "Let  ’em  go" 

And  mixed  bombs  aixu  beer  bottles  rain  on  the  foe 
Tho  CAT  BOATS  arc  flying  tonight. 

They  head  Ixer  for  home  and  the  skipper  retires 
To  urcam  of  tho  headline*  next  day,  that  tho  fires 
wore  visible  ninety  miles  distant  -  tlxe  liars; 

Tlxe  GAT  BOATS  aro  flying  tonight. 

The  ciouAe  are  closed , in  onto  Cairns  &ike  a  vice 
The  Wireless  On.  twiddles  Ixis  dial's  c  xce -or  twice 
I  can’t  get  a  bearing, tho  set’s  on  th$  ice 
The  Cat  Boats  HAVE  HAD  it  tonight. 

Tlxe  R.P.Cle  gone  and  tlxe  compass  is  swinging 

As  on  through  the  night  tho  great  Cat  Boat  is  winging 

Then  the  engines  cue  out  and  wo  hear  angels  singing; 

The  Cat  Boats  WON'T  MAKE  IT.  tonight. 

Thor  down  tlirough  the  clouds  on  tho  old  bank  and  turn 
And  somebody  yells  and  there’s  Calms  just  astern 
And  down  on  the  water  the  landing  flaros  burn 
Tlxe  Cat  Boats  HAVE  MADE  IT  %M£g%Z  AGAIN. 

Vlo  iassoo  a  bouy  after  fighting  tlxe  tides 
Then  off  into  town  for  a  quick  one  at  HIDES; 

And  30  ends  oixe  more  of  our  hair-raising  rides 
The  Cat  Boats  WERE  PLYING  LAST  NIGHT. 

Though  dicing  with  death  every  day  of  our  lives 
Wo  still  Ixave  some  time  fox’  our  girl  friends  and  wives 
’■IHACKHO  when  the  two-forty  hourly  arrives 
THE  CAT  BOATS  WILL  NOT  PLY  TONIGHT. 

MILKS  BAY  BLUES.  (Bless  ’em  all) 

They  cay  there’s  a  Hudson  jusT Heaving  Milne  Bay, bound  for  tlxe  Seven  MILE 
heavily  laden  with  terrified  men  who’vo  been  there  a  f. ..g  long  while 
They’re  a„.t  scared  and  frightened  and  brassed  off  as  well 
Sergeants  and  Officers  all;  They  haven’t  a  notion  in  which  f...g  ocean 
They’ll  bo  doing  the  broast  stroke  or  crawl. 

A  Ex  BOARD  LOVES  US  .  (Hsmm) 

Air  Board  loves  v’’;*  Toaus  J  'tHe  Grouper  told  us  so 

v7o  are  voa?x  and  they  are  strong;  all  P/O’s  to  -  them  belong 

Y 03.  Air  Board  loves  us.  Yes  Air  Board  loves  us, 

Yes,  Air  Board  loves  tic;  They  do  LUCE  P.....G 


SONG  OF  THE  GREMLINS . 

Iliie  is  the  Song  ox’  tho  Gremlins  ao  told  "by  the  P.R.U. 

Bali oved  l\v  fo \r  not  many*, hut  nevertheless  it’s  true. 

'7hon  you're  sever.  Kilos  up  In  the  heavens, it-’ s  a  hell  of  a  lonely  spot 
.And  it's  fifteen  decrees  "below  zero, which  isn’t  so  f.....g  hot. 

It’s  -chon  that  you  sec  tho  Gremlins, and  the  lessons  that  you  learnt  on 
Won't  help  you  evado  tho  Gremlins  (  the  Link 

Though  you  "boost  and  you  divo  and  you  jink* 

White  ones  will  waggle  your  wing  tips, male  ones  will  muddle  your  maps, 
Greer,  ones  will  guzzle  your  glycol, and  females  will  flutter  your  flaps. 

Pin:  ones  ’.rill  porch  on  your  perspex  and  dance  pirouttes  on  your  props. 
And  spherical  middle  aged  Gremlins  will  spin  on  your  stick  like  a  top* 

They’ll  bind  and  they’ll  "break  and  they'll  "batter, and  hit©  thru  your 

aileron  wires. 

And  as  you  orbit  to  pancake.,  stick  hot  toasting  forks  in  your  tyres. 

This  is  the  Song  of  the  Gremlins, ao  told  "by  the  P.R.U. 

Believed  hy  few  not ' many,  but  nevertheless  it's  true* 

"3  . . T"  (Nursey) 

Up  in  Cairns  flying  Cats, are  a  cheery  hunch  of  chaps. 

They  are  tough,  tlwy  ax*e  roug!i,and  they  terrify  the  Japs 
They  don’t  earo, when  or  where, they  are  sent  to  hash  the  foe. 

Prom  the  0,0.  to  the  airmen, they  warble  as  they  go 

::3*oll  t,  it  doesn'  t  mean  a  tiling  to  us,  _ 

Bull  t,who  cures  if  Air  Board  makes  a  fuss, 
he  huvu  bur  fun  hut  do  our  job  as  well 
We  won’t  fail  them  no*;;  sc  what  tho  hell 
So  out  out  Bull  t,lt  doesn't  mean  a  thing  to  us, 

•So  Air  Board  "Huts  to  you1' 

And"  up  you  7.1,3,  A. ,  we 'll  go  our  ovm  sweet  way 

We’ll  bush  the  foe  and  run  our  chow, the  way  we  always  do. 


Came  the  day.  Lb.  ID.  A. , said  "You'll  liave  to  mend  your  ways 
You  must  look,  in  tho  Book, and  do  everything  it  says 
Wear  your  hat's, and  your  gats, as  laid  down  in'  A.F.O's". 

But  tho  Cat  Boys  only  laugliod  and  caid"Wo,vo  never  heard  of  those". 

On,  Bui t .  x  vj  doe  ax'  c  moan  oto.  ........ 


ALLIED'  WORKS  COUNCIL.  (Old  Kentucky  Home) 


Who  sun  shines  bri;;ht  but  it's  mucking  up  the  drome- 

The  Sc-uaelron  is  wasting  away 

While  princely  sums  are  deposited  back  home. 

And  the  tractors  make  sweet  music  Imlf-a-day* 

The  Pilots  sigh  and  lament  their  lack  of  brains 
So  childish  they  only  fly  a  kite 

Por  if  they'd  learned  true  tor-driving  down  tho  lanes 
They'd  bo  butter  off  than  knowing  how  to  fight. 


SOyWkingo  no  iocro  you  h  do, this  jealousy's  a  curse 
You  may  shoot  the  Zeros  down, but  you  won't  be  worth  a  crown, 
Till  yew.  leaxn  to  drivo  a  tractor  in  reverse. 


KB  SIDE  A.  PAPUAN  WATERFALL . 

Beside  a  Papuan  waterfall  one  Bright  September  day 
Beside  hio  sliattered  Kittyhawk  a  young  P/0  he  lay 
And  as  ho  hung  on  a  cocoanut  tree  not  yet  completelydead 
Oh  listen  to  the  very  last  words  the  young  P/0  he  said. 

'’I’m  going  to  a  hotter  land  where  everything  Is  Bright. 

And  whisky  grows  on  oocoanut  trees  and  they  play  poker  ev  ry  night 
There  is  no'  work  to  do  all  day  just  sit  around  and  sing 
II  y  Beaucoup  and  women  too, Oh  death  where  is  thy  sting 
Ok  death  where  is  thy  sting,  a-ling  a-lihg;Oh  grave  thy  victory 
The  hells  of  hold  go  ting  a-ling  a-ling,  for  you  hut  not  for  toe 
I  asked  her  would  she  marry  marry  m»,But  '  S'  all  that  she  could  say 
was  “Ting  a-ling  a-lingfOh  ting  a-ling  a-ling.  Oh  ting  a-ling  a-ling 

all  day1'* 

THE  OLD  S.J.r*  (Home  on  the  Range) 

There  are  ships  on  the  sea  and  they  sail  with  safe-ty 
For  they  fear  not  the  raider  so  hold 

Anti  the  sailor*  s  heart  sings  as  the  Cat  spreads  her  wings 
Over  a  cargo  more  precious  than  gold. 

Chorus. 

lE^I'up  in  the  slQr, where  they* re  doing  the  old  S.  J *Y. 

Oh  the  convoy  is  theret,But  the  sailors  don*t  care 
while  the  Cat  Boat  is  up  in  the  sky. 

How  oft  throughout  the  night,  lias  a  graceful  old  kite 
Flown  on  to  a  dcc.vn  rendezvous 
Where  riding  the  waves  over  submarines*  graves 
Sails  the  convoy, just  specks  In  the  Blue, 


High  u 


in  the  sky  etc 


P  *  «  to  ft  *  «  O  < 


Oh  the  hours  are  long  hut  endurance,  is  strong 

Watchful  eyes  falter  not  through  the  flight 

And  tJw  wolves  of  the  deep , like .  the  skunks  they  are,  creep 

Array  from  their  prey  till  the  night. 

High  up  in  tne  sky  etc«>« 

Then  the  tired  old  piano  heads  for  home  once  again 
The  crow  are  so  weary  and  worn 
But  another  old  ship  choofs  along  on  the  trip 
And  the  convoy  will  see  her  at  dawn. 

High  up  in  the  sky  whore  they* re  doing  the  old  S.J.Y* 

Oh"  the"  convoy  is  there  hut  the  nailox*o  don’t  care 
While  the  Cat  Boat  is  up  in  the  sly, 

FAREWELL  SONG  TO  H SEVENTY-FIVE «  (Thanks  for  the  Memory) 

Thanks  for  the  memory  of  every  Looker  night,  the  feeling  was  just  right 
‘Yu  drank  our  Leer  in  harmony  and  leisurely  got  tight 
On  niam  you  so  ime*. 

Thanks  for  the  memoryjLoo  Jackson  in  the  chair, geod  fellowship  was 

there 

We  ground  straufed  Hr. TROUBLE, dropped  250’s  on  old  (Jure 
How  lovely  It  was. 

Remember  the  songs  that  you  taught  us,  and  poor  Angoline* strode 
In  your  company  wc’v©  a  debenture.  ^adventure 

And  'wo  want  more  of  ”Ah  hates  ’war" 

Thunks  for  the  memory  of  many  happy  days, wo  liked  each  other’s  ways 
iVe  drank  the  bottled  sunshine  and  reflected  all  the  rays 
Oh  thank  you  so  much, 

THE  OLD  MILK  RUN  (the  Land  Played  On; 

Nivht  after  night ’yoinfril "‘find  us  in  flight  on  tlie  Old  Milk  Run 
Sunset  to  dawn  you  will  find  us  airborne  on.  the  Old  Milk  Run 
YKith  strained  looks  on  our  clocks  watch  the  old  "Lordy-Box" 

Believe  me  it  isn’t  much  fun 

Thru  the  rain  and  the  s*.t  and  there’s  plenty  of  it,  on  the 
OLD  MILK  RUN  * 


m iim-mi  (oatB.’ae); 

’f  lie  Sav  a  ylsnd  of  cocoa-nuts .and  ft  ^ron^csl^puntj*  n’  vie--.' 

M  Tie  Ba^  »  lnd  of.  -via-  pud  Blush  -fierft:rs>ieB^re  never  blue* 

Air  Board  they" sad  you'  ve’  had  atrestT^^:'^^11^;send|you  far  a*  ay 
Noy .  there'll  be  a  bl  “  y  f:^bt¥nt 1  you  ^r.avrye^ba eclair  ■  rb.t 
On  your— -ay  lea,re  today;  M-  lne  Bay 

Btr'prtad  as  the  Isobel  01ub^the_  P.4  lot'  s fBr^dJr5: and  Boy 

I)e-'arte>  -ere  all  the  be-yj-n* ghte  t'-at  re  hacLhat  K'ngaroy 

T’e  left  it  ;  e  left  our  life  of  ease  jn  th<=r ba'riof  the  old  Broadway 

And  as  someone  sa  d  to  "’e  as  *  e  headed  cross  the  sea 

Where  the  hell  >hr>t  tse  hell  M’ lie  Bay. 

re  landed  a  id  then  •  e  ! tched  a  camp  tn  a  country  that,  •.  as  I 'he  HydePh 
Hardsh4  ns  •;  e  Won4  It  d  s-eroal  bays  aid  -e.  fley/arpund  froyi  da-  n  +0  daVc 
Yfe  —ere  Tro-voo  but  soon  -  e*"settlea  ’do-:n*re,  ^re  there  and  had  to  stay 
Then  t'  e’  Pecos  sa'd  one  day  "The  Jans  are  **.1  the  Bay” 

In  the  Bay  OUP  BAY  MILNE  BAY 


No--  the  Ar->y  they  sa’d. ’’The  f  yhts  begun  r-oj  11  beat  the  b.  d  to  hJs 

. ..  „w  '  icnees 

But  Toio  1'he  a  he: ry  ame  cl'mbed '  y-v I^nylhe"  cocoannt  trees 
The  C.  0.  he  sa.’ d  "It.'  a  tie’  to  start  let’ s  io'n  the  bloody  fray" 

80  e"  shot  '  eh  *  h  t  e  guts  and  they  fell  1-The  royoanuts 
Yes  :3aS  sure  -~e  did'M-llneBayi 
did 

No-  N~ on  so  the  General  sa^.d  -‘  ould  soon  have  been  a  dead  marine 
But  Nipnon  so* 'the*  General  said  yore*. a  tunic,  of  jungle  vreen 
No--  the  General,  sa'd  to  Seven  ty~f;.veh^eflooh  to  you  today" 

So  e  B'  ot  '  e" : 5  the  -nxd  and  •  e  stained  the  preen  -•*  th  blood 
In  the  mud  -cols  of  blood  Wh  lne  Bay 


No-  the  story  t  has  a  ha^y-  end4  all  "^0tr«f^‘at«iast  --ere  done 
The  C,0,  and”  the  P  lots  too  sa'd  the  .s‘trarf!hg=  there  •  as  lots  of  fun 
But  A  t  Board  -'ust  to  shoy  they're-  leased  greet  us  --hth  a  great  big 

^  smile 


And^JoIey^se  '.d  tie  f or-ha.. resfeato hAhey-li 
LIKE,  H&t 


e:;,thbj 


•<-e  love  best 


frffe  -  ECLL^D0?.NT '  TO  TIE  SEA 


Oh '  %aiy  ^^MelWo^^^^^^^f|ilfeace 

T/tth  Grouners  andG-eierals^alX  'oyei*j£|^'ie';  base 

But  the  only  Staff  Off !  cer  Cairns1  e#ei^rre-ts 

Is  he  one  -ho  co  plernBOf  our  dress-on  ,the  :streetB. 

Oh.  there' s '  tons  of  e---  'nme:nt  'n  Melbourne  It' s'. true 

But  it's  not  for  the  1  -hes .  of^ne;  or  of; you 

So  stop  your  com-ola'n  ng"  youre  :luciry  :  to  be 

Where  the  mount a  ns  of  Cairns  roll  doyn  to  the  sea . 


Oh.  I  -rent^to  the,  5ar^f^B^and  yho' d!1' d;.I  Bee 
But.  a  s-^alneen.  i  icne^lehdye;'W'!  aha.  yae  he 
His*  clothes'— ere  bo  s-ii%pd€dr:that ’.I. must  confess 
ABhamed~I  -  as  as  -  e  -en t"  "t’o V^the'  -hesB* 

There  -~s?rs  medals  aid  r*  bbons  of.  ev^ry1  hue 
And  nobodv  there  belo-  a.  PI '  ght-L  -  eu 
Such"* cushions  and  comfort  that  ye'll  never  see 
Y'here  t'-e  v>ou.nta,ns  of  Oa'  me  roll  do’-a  to  the  sea 


I  --andered  thru  Melbourae  this  beautiful  place 
And.  Bay  such  contentment  on  every  face  W  ..... 

I  l4  stewed  at  /■•yndo-e  I  looked  jn  each  door 
'Tie  rerta'n  that  they. never  th4nk  of  the  -rar  .  - 
For  ev?  rvon*e?  s.  orocDerbus  banking  thei£,gpid 
They’ll,  be  al1  * .  '  11'  ona!  z*es  -hen  i t ’ s  seveh  ' yearo^/pld 
But  at ’ll  for  all  that  dear  I'd  much  rather,  be 
Where  the  mounts' ns  of  Ce'ms  rol1  doyn  to  the  sea,. 


Everything  was  teed  up  and  the  Admiral  had  each  "Heart" 

And  "Oak  Leaf*  with  inscription  on  ad  ready  for  the  start 
She  I.Os.  haggard  skeletons,  load  slaved  from  dawn  to  dark 
Fixing  up  the  G.G.  for  each  bomb  to  find  it’s  mark* 

The  crews  were  washing  out  their  socles  and  reading  up  the  dope 
On  decorations  and  parados, their  'bosoms  full  of  hope 
The  Admiral  at  the  'briefing  had  his  consciousness  unstirred 
It  was  certain  the  old  “bugger  never  heard  a  'Bloody  word. 

"Chanpy"  lent  him  a  revolver  which  he  girded  round  his  waist 
The  "Winka"  panned  the  Y.A,  I.  and  rushed  him  off  in  haste 
Wo  tore  to  watch  the  take-off  and  as  "Addy"  stepped  aboard 
We  could  hear  the  "Oak  Leaves"  tinkle  and  the  crews*  hopes  really 

soared'* 

Towny  tried  to  take  off  but  just  couldn’t  make  the  grade 

The  Cat-  got  a  waterblister  which  just  meant  that  home  he  stayed. 

"Atty"  found  the  other  but  the  carby  had  a  miss 

Wo  started  thinking  "Xmas", What*  11  the  Admiral  think  of  this?"* 

The  Winka  didn’t  bat  an  eyo,but  took -her  off.  the  drink 
As  mentally  ho  vowed  he’d  have  a  "Purple  Heart"  or  sink 
When  Davey  couldn’t  leave  the  waves, the  Winka  and  his  crew 
Began  to  think, instead  of  one  "Heart"  p’raps  they  might  get  two.. 

So  now  the  Winka  flies  alone,  the  Admiral  at  his  side 
The  charge  is  seven  "Purple;  Hearts", three"Oalc  Leaves"  for  the  ride 
while  those  who  had  to  stay  at  home  in  depths  of  woe  now  dive 
To  Bacchus  welcoming  us  all  at  good  old  Seventy  Five* 


LATER. 

So  while  the  boys  were  quaffing  froth  and  hops  of  goodly  brew 
And  “serenading  "Angelin©"  with  rlbalViword  or  two 
The  Wihka  boro  the  Squadron’©  bl&mgj;  'far -o’er  foreign  soil 
Imagining  three  Gat  Boats  at  his  bac^-dll  keen  and  loyal. 

At  last  he  reached  the  target  and  to  his  great  surprise 
Saw  three  black  shapes  a-woaving  and  a-sailing  through  the  sld.es; 
Thinking  they  were  Oat  Boats,Wlnka  joined  the  circus  ring 
And  the  dapples  didn’t  know  because  someone  forgot  to  ring. 

And  tell  them  who  was  coming;  "Winks"  arrival  wasn’t  known 
We  hadn’t  publicised  it  that  "She  Winka  flies  alone" 

So  the  "Winka"  prepared  for  action  and  tho  "Ad"  with  much  aplomb 
Got  set  to  do  Ills  bit  and  grabbed  a  twenty  pounder  bomb. 

He  hurled  it  with  great  gusto,  a  couple  tore  besides 
And  vowed  it  was  magnificent,  the  trip  -  the  plum-  of  rides 
The  "Winka"  being  gracious  host, with  nothing  but  tho  best. 

Arranged  a  little  shrapnel  just  to  thrill  his  august  guest. 

To  give  the  "Ad"  his  money’s  worth  he  took  him  down  to  Bowen 
Then'  brought  him  back  to  Cairns  (Which  to  the  jetty  wasn’t  laiown) 
■Tlie  hours  ticked  away  but  still  no  boat  came  from  the  shore 
"I  fly  alone, I  wait  alone, who  else  is  in  mis  war?". 

The  climax  of  the  story  was.  the  "Winkas"  arranged  trip 
To  take  tho  "Ad"  to  Townsville"  as  a  sort  of  farewell  fifeip 
But  when  it  can©  to  take-off  time,  the  "Ad"  could  not  be  found 
me  "Winka"  had  an  idea  the  old  fox  had  gone  to  ground. 

And  sure  enough  he  found  him  at  a  local  grocery 

Exchanging  "Purple  Hearts"  and  "Oalc  Leaves"  for  some  Bushell’s  Tea 

This  got  tho  "Winkas"  mad  up  and  his  voice  went  up  a  tone 

As  he  spoke  with  ringing  words  "Henceforth,  VBB  WINKA  FLIES  ALOHE" 


2okio*.s  a  flutter  and  a  conference  is  called 

Eie  “Asia  CO-prosperity"  Is  definitely  stalled 

Hie  whole  world  waits  intent,  expectant,  soon  to  "be  entliralled 

Jor  Higgins  flies  a-gain* . 

OireuEr/enting  cunning  plots  to  keep  him  on  the  ground 
While  Squadron  Leaders  try  to  get  him  certified  unsound 
She  corpulent  Richtofens  hears  the  air- screws  mercy  sound 
-tad  Higgins  flics  again! 

A  jest*  a  ribald  word  Or  two, as  in  his  seat  ho  sits 
Hie  engineer*  proceeds  to  put  in  use  his  pair  of  mitts 
Wo  humbly  v/atch  tho  tako-Off  avec  envy  pi  De  Witts 
Ac  Higgins  flies  again! 

In  ecstacy  of  living  and  to  while  an  hour  or  two 
Ho  gets  tho  Cat  a’ stunting, tho*  you  may  not  think  tills  true 
Ho  loops  without  a  warning  and  ho  nearly  brains  tiic  crew 
Ac  Higgins  files  again! 

While  over  at  the  target  tliey  are  ready  to  retire 
Little  dreaming  of  tlio  fate  awaiting  them  so  dire 
While  TUBBY* B  singing  "1  don’t  want  to  Set  tlio  world  on  fire" 
Oh  Yeah!  WhiletHlggino  flies  again! 

Hie  bofcb-racko  give  a  shudder  and  the  lethal  lobes  descend 
Ht^  runway  gets  a  plastering  from  end  to  b ***„y  end 
2hey  cower  in  their  trenches  and  to  HIROHIYO  send 
A  prayer,  "HO  HIGGY  COME  AGAIN?" 

He  steers  her  from  the  target  tlion  ho  heads  the  cat  for  home 
Hie  second  dickey  takes  -Slo  stick  and  flies  her  o’er  the  foam 
Wliilo  NERO  steers  his  tubby  form  back  aft  to  look  at  Rome  ' 

As  Higgins  flies  again! 

Hie  crow,  supremely  confident, tho*  throwing  dice  with  fate 
Have  done  "Zo  job  magnificent"  and  future  "Sitreps"  stator- 
"Dishonorable  Japansiec  with  tlieir  Maker  have  a  date" 

But  HIGGINS  ELIES  AGAIN! 


(Hardships) 

!;¥hat  ha#  got  oho  £sta  at  loaot  tiiero’srtwfe? 

•Kaagasilc  you  b *  * ...  »  do,- you  don*  t  sSS!JBS$  ^gr^T-  .., 

Superstructure  is  dull  groyjWhat  Is,  t  Same  / you  havo  to  say? 
Kars$k  you  b« »« *  ►do, you  Jonsapw  iS^STV‘-.AMir- ■ 

The  BIJRWAH  lias  a  counter^por  so  it  used  to  have 
Hie  GANONBAR  has  charged- 4al3it,  it  lias  an  outside  lav* 

SHo  JANN8SEN  is, «*•* •*'*♦*  What’s  that you  said? 

A  SWIMMING  SUIID  ?  God  strike  me  &eadkrr 
Hardships  you  b  do,  you  don’t  know  your  V‘,A.I» 


m^Jm43LS»^Q2ND  (Hio  Man  That  Comes 

Around)  • 

Hiero  are  Cats  that  do  tho  Milk-Run  every  blooming  night 
Looldng  fot'tho  Japs-but  they  won’t  come  out  and  fight 
Oh,  the  Oat  Boats  got  tho  work.  Hie  B*Seventeens  the  rr.~ 

And  tlie  Cats  start  off  on  the  Millc-Run  every  day® 


